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looks over his garden fence and says : " How d'you
do ? " to Mr. Jones on the other side, he sums up
the whole Indian crisis in a nutshell, saying :
" Them natives are at it again/' So much they
know about India. So much they care.
At the same time, out in India, Mr. Editor of the
English Daily is busy licking stamps on to the
envelopes which contain invitations to his wife's
At Home, while some Anglo-Indian B.A., LL.B.,
of the University of Bombay, referred to in that
newspaper office as the sub-editor, is trying to draft
an editorial which begins, as editorials in India
always do, with the ominous words : " The situation
in India is fraught with much danger/' and
ending with a flourish and a fanfare of trumpets :
" There is reason to believe that Martial Law
will soon be declared to restore Law and
Order/'
Dressed uncomfortably in an ill-fitting dinner-
jacket, the Englishman ponders at his dinner-table
on the white man's burden. The clothes he wears
give some idea of his approach to the problems of
India. He cannot adapt himself to Indian condi-
tions, and his insistence on tradition reveals a
staleness of mind which makes him unsuited for the
task that lies ahead of him. He will not change his
ways, but wants India to turn to his way of thinking,
even as in the great cities we have aped him in his
way of living.